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Mis. Drifter = 2

:
= Bas er Say. :

She Nound Wiid Bulls, Dry Rivers,
and Chigres in lexas.

AU

kS, DRIFTER grew confidential
the other evening. Some of Dirift-
s irdends had ealled, nnd the subjoct
of his adhes tures in the scutn came up.

“0OFf course, it is all right,” said Mrs.
Drifter, *“lor Drifter to tzil about the
trisils he endured when lie was the ouli-
tor of o paperin Texas, T aever put in
such o time in my life. T expeeted that
Lapifter weuld come home to me shot
full 'of holes some night. Whea 1 was
doswn at bis ofiice reading the proofs of
that cunning Little daily paper he got
aut it used 1o make my blood run cold
to hear those men talk nbont gan plays
suand 0 bad made npan fomebody’s
ranloon.

“Drifter reassured me by telling me
that the cruck of 4 pistol did pot al-
ways mean that somebody hed been hit,
bt you kzow whata brave man Dreitrer
is. No, veu don't elther. Yousiy yon
don't Loow unything abont the time he
saved our lives down in Texns? 1don't
think I ever realized befoure just how
courageous Drifter is. You kaow Thad
not geen o ranch mor a hemd of catile
vigee I arrived in Texas, and 1 begged
Driftey Lo take me wherve the real Pun-
hamdle cattle eculd be seen, so he took
me ont 1o the stock yards beyond Fort
Waorth.

“Thmes were very, very hard down
there, and the packing honse  was
closed. il there were no signs of life
it thte stock yards, Weavniled aronud
and dround the huge inclosure, and [
iried to dmomine what it muest be like
when the herdsof Texas steers ecmein
from the Pachandle. We had gone quite
a ittle distance from the high Loard
fence, nnd were admiring the sesnery,
when some cows come sieel slong.
We stoad watching and cdmiring thew
until ztout 5dor Tohad pass_d e, when
il &1 ence there loomed up Liefore us
an dmmense Texas bull.  Iis muanner
vas dieniied and masterful, ITe looked
it s, elevated bis head, spiffed, and my
henrt gave o jump,

“Thut was when Drifter and hiy in
born Lruvery eame to the front. It is
needless to say that 1 was faightened.
I theughkt my Inet womeat hnil comw.
The fence of the stoek yvards mauct haye
been 69 feet high; at least i 1o Lo so
b ane.  Drifter afterwiard =obd (hat it
waus net more than 15, bhut T koow that
the trees around it were ot aa high ay
the fenee. He grasped me by the hand
and said:

**Little rirl, run for the fanee.
stay bere and protect you.'

“1 waos bronght up in the country, and
I know it is the height of foolishness to
run from a wild animal, go 1 flatly re-
fused. ‘If we nre going to die, we will
die together, Drifter,” said T, *but the
best thicg to do is to Lack slowly sway
from that awful bull! We backedl
toward the fence, and the Lull pacerd
toward us, never taking his cyes off us,
I knosw Ieould hear Driftes’s hoart beat,
but it must have heen aaxioty for me,
for Ie is not afraid of anyihing.

“oGet Lehind that tree. he snid, and
his voice =oumded as if it was oway off
somewhere, amd I felt as if wo were ta
he separated forever. Reassuringly he
aaid:

“ 1 will see that he does not touch
you.” Witl: that he tock out his little
pocket knife, opencd the blade, which
wis pol over three inches long, and
anid: “There!" with as much delinnes
in lis tone as if hie had been behizdd a
stone barricade and armed with a
Martizi rifle, Somehow or other we
giot 1o that fence at lust. It was evi-
dent that Drifter would not ¢t me
tnke any chances alone. for he pot
there as soon as 1 did, and If you ever

saw two people elinfo a lu"h fence
in the quickest possible space of t1ime,
it was Mr. and Mrs Drifter.

“We snt there on the top of the fence
until dusk, aad Drifter sever let go
of the knife. I really believe that if the
bull had attacked me Drifter wounld
have stabbed him with that penkaife.
in the evening. alfter 1 had mustered
vp cournge encugh, we made cnr way,
Lvepine clese by the*fence, until we
yeached o little hotel connected with
the stock yarmds. Drifter never sald o
wirrd nbeut the adventure, aud  you
woultl not have thought he Ll done
anythiog at all remarkable, but ['lzow
that he saved my life from the wild
Texas bull.”

It took Mre. Drifter’s frivnds some
time to rise to a proper appreciation
of the cournge displayed by Ber hus-
banud in thit time of danger, and after
ske had fanned herself vigoropsly, she
conlinoed:

“Yon ought to get Drifter to tell yon
about the tinse we weinrt out 1o the Juke
uonr Fort Worth, T was just dying for
wosight of 0 body of water, T did seem
to me as if Twould dry. up there in Tex-
as unless I eould get within =ound of
1h= ovenn’s roar, =0 Drifter did the Dost
Ie could., Ha took me ont to o pleas-
upe resort about five miles from the
¢ity, at n plice called Arlington. The
trailey cars ran there, ond the com-
juny made a grent fuss over the Arling-
ton lake. Liold Drifter 1 would be sut-
isfiad if T conld spend a few hours in
a snilbont out there. At any rite, |
woukl see 4 body of water once again
in my life.

*Well, we had our dinner at the botet,
and T =ail: “Now, Drifter, let us get
right out on that lake as quick as pos-
sible.” ‘The people in the hLotel cffice
told us in what diroction to walk to the
luke, and wewalked, YWe kept on walk-
fng, and not a sign of @ lake was io
w0 reen. At last we found our way back
to the trolley line, and asked one of
the railroad men where the Arlington
1ake wis.

“*0h,' he =aid, ‘T puess they have not
turned the water on yet. There jsu't
much of # creavd,  Last Sandoy there

vas

Tier

1 will

- A

was a big exenrsion, then pou couki
lave seen the Eitke full of water”

“*~Pura the wiler on?® 1 exeluimed,
‘I thought they whortised  saithoins
] pond lles and all vhoy sorr of
thing?"

“odg they do, mma'am,” said the trol-
ley man, ‘but you know it's pretty dry
vountyry down here, and they cun't
affund 10 waste water en thit like un-
less there’s aoerowa”  Diifter bhristisd
wp and said: *What weavand to know is
where the lake i when there is any
witer.”

*“The 1rr»lii',\-’ mun Wis pecommaodst-
irer. He walled nlong with us, took us
np what ll' ealled w Lill, and then
pointed out a hale in the ground about
a0 yards ronnd, arsbas dry a2 1he hotel
pefch. G enutrse, T oswnas pmnsed, bot
uevirtheless disiippointed.

Never mimls euid Deiffers T avill
tike you fora =nil an the Trigity river
some afterioon. They are talking now
of rumaing & line of hosts up the Trin-
ity from CGalveston, and it will seem
lilie old times 1o #et on it retl hig ex-
cirsion steamer,’

“For the rext week or two Trinity
riter rovimation was thoros
tated in the Texas papers.

Learias

I could nmbke eut, the prizcipal diffi-
vulty-zeoieed to Liethat 1ho reclear-
ing the viver of songs. | recd thatsnng

hoat No. 1 hdd aecompiisied wonders:
that snag beat No. 2 had jusi lefi Dallas,
anil T fairly reselled in the enticipation
of o trip on the broad vs-m of the
Trinity. Then thenowspapors bigan to
print col cabout the nged of rin,
and Ityvans teported that the snog bont<
viere tied cp, owing 1o the drouelht,

“One doy Drifter took me on the
train over (o the banks of the Trinity.
Sure enourh, there wus the Loat, an
excirsion steniLer on a e1aail rcale, to
he sure, Lo n beat, nevertheless, Des
liove oo, there was not two feet of
witter in the deepest part or'tnat won-
derful river, Oveof the Trxns ot real
matd when Drifter suggcstv'..! that it
would be a good idea 1o put the bonton
trucks, so as lo give an excuision up
aril down the river on wheels, at any
rate.

“rYen veait nitil we have rain, said
cne of the Tesuns, ‘then youwon't pok::
any fea ot Trinity river navigntion.

“The rain finally came, and there was

cuough of it to satisfy all Teeae. *Naow
we will have our boat vide,” <itil Brifter,
wird wwe: hurried over to Exlnz, Alns

Trinity vives wis then so hig®y that the
exeursion boat would either have 1o be
il over the Lridee or stay at its
durk. They counldo’t afford to cut o
Ll Lridge, youisee, Just foran
CNAOYT i the river-hiad visen to the
tevel of the Lridgze.

“At last accounts the Trinity river
vxeursion ind heen nbandoncd, Drifter
told me that the boat couldn’t make
much headyvay on pecount of the dpst
in the rive - bottom, and 1 balieved him.
Why, acte illy they have to wait for
ruinstorm down there before they conli
have mtidaor baplism servier s, for you
weers it wonldn't look very well to have
prople Lo down in the bed of the river
and Bave water poured over them from
a sprinklicg pot.

*1r wee didn’t bave river excursions or
gills on the Iake. there wos alwayx
somethine to make it livelv duriog our
stay in Texes” continued Mrs, Drifter.
[ wish vou could have been dow:: thers
when croquet was in season. | went {0
noeraquel porty one evening when we
first setticd in Fort Werth, [ enjoyed
it very el hat T didn't anderstand ot
that time that one onght to wear hip
hoots or armor in a simple lirntle game
like Ihwn eroguet.

“The next day ITwasnsight 1o hehold,
I hadn't seen any mosquitoes, hul it
wasevident that T had beenscttlid npon
by u swarm. My lower Imbs were
spetted with the mostirritat foe anldex-
aspernting mementos of the Lites of
sore wis, Ieonfided my trouble to
one af the buelies in the house, and ghe
said, cousolingly:

**0h, 1451 nothing.
bitten by chigres. that's ¢

= hipgves, what are they?

*Why, o chigre is a Liitle red Hug”
she replied, ‘the most persistent jns=ct
you ever heard of. Yon get (hem play-
ingrevoguer on that lawn, We have not
had coe at cur house this ¢ Tt
they have them overthere. You ought
to. put samo salt on the pinees wher
you swwere bitten, Rub them with =alt
ant! water, il you will get the chigres
ofl.*

HiSuraly
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they are not on me now,’

1 said. }

“NYes, they are) said  the s,
Chigres bury themselves under your
sk I you lpok clogely yon can see

them.!

“By theaid of Drifter’s microsenpe, T
was able tadetect in the center of ench
infimaned =pot a little bright ved inseer.
something e o gpider. When T poked
it with the point of a needle it ran with
incredible rapidity. It is needless to
suy Fdida’t ploy croquet on that poar-
tienlar lawn again.  Drifter told me
that chirres in. Texas were like the
chills ond fever in Missourl, The ni-
tives didn’t mind them,

I found out in time how the patives
protectel] themselves against the in-
rouds of the spider-like chigre. Havine
been invited to o picnie in the woods, |
asked o woman who Dad Hvedin Texi=
n dozen yvears or ore swlhint to do, |
told her 1 eouldn’t possib!y survive an-
ather attack of chigres. and Drifter had
told me the people who subeeribed for
his papersould beoTended if Cdeelined
the invitation to the pienie. §he told
me to follow her example, and [ would
not have to worry about chigres. She
said:

“Whenever T eo to o pienie in Texne,
1 prepare aayself for the chigres. Do
us Ldo. In the morning before startines
ant rub yourzelf thoroughly from heail
to foot with a chunk of =alt pork.
Chigres don’t like pork. and they won't
fight on vou!

“Tdid not gotathe picnie,” conelndal
AMes. Drifter—N. Y. Sun.

—All the fish deserted the Spithead
waters during the naval review on ac-
conut of the number of boats present
and the firing of the puns,

NIAGARA SOLILOQUIZES,

For years vneountod I surged on my way,

Bimmed reu -l with rocks and wreathed
with pearl Ay,

M white locks i.: i Lalo made of mist,

Ay wolee e d vigorio man might resist:

All these who braved me were bhul pass-
Ing hroath,

My praesp tao men, poor moths, meant ln-
¥innt death.

But now strange miracles kave come to
|,

Mnn has put harness cn my Himbs, alas!

His turbites anil Lls dynamos T torn,

Anid fer pway hiz leghls mysterious burn,

His facterices hum, Hls stroel cars come
and go.

Diriven by my sinews swiftly to and fro.

Little thought 1 to rvound his ways and
CUrYeR

Fis myutem of intricate nerves

Iated conper, trmored stogl,

h o in light or turn his shaft apd

110!‘!'

Ghotlent to his Hehtest touch of Nand,

A willing slave th 1ol ot his cammand.

Alon
0Of
o

My wvolve
L
pwift machines where humin tollers

traneforred now makes the bhusy

=il in mine to benefit the rare—

at  high-pressure t=-= =2
T 9.[;"::."_‘ -_hr- world, glve life or light and
nen
I ‘r cthior Vieesings to the sons of men.
Imarine ol Niagary lnssoed thus,

o Yicht ' lem n cr Baul o city bus,
To. "u" wit misly o'cr the telephone,

iy = o feather, B amp nllding stone,
A giant made a ohore-Loy by the folks
Who held tke reins and make me
thelr yeckes:

WeRD

ot never mind!
deiep

With mighty antlicm and resistless sweep:

What mptter little tasks I daijly do

To pull these plamics and their projects
tkreugh?

They dare not meet me when my warrlors
all

Flnah gountless spears and clash them at
my call.

I still plunge In the

Yot will T serve them with my surplus
sirength,

Perhaps do tasks unthought of yet,
lengih;

ut here within my stronghold 1 defy

and chellenge mortals with iy fierce war-
ery;:

They dare not hrave my heights and deeps
prrofound—

I am the monorch, thisany battle-graund,

L EDGAR JONES,
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YLVIA rose from her seat by the fire
S as | entered, and gave me her hand;
and from a certain Jook of conscious-
ness i her eyes | saw that she Gnew
thut 1 kenew-

*5o0 you're back in town at last?"”
Sylvie. “Have you hod tea?"

»No" 1 said, *and I wiil, thank you.”

Sylvin poured me out a cup. “No
sugar—and very little milk, isn’t i1
she said.

“Yes," | said. “I've had on excellent
time—paddling up and down the -
viera in the sunshine. Glad to get bael,
though.™

1 sipped my tea insilence, Sylvialay
back in her chair, her face half-hidden
Ly the fun with which she shielded her
complexion from the fire.

“Well " said Sylvia.

“Well? I said,

“Dow’t you think,” said Sylvia, “that
the oceasion requires yoil Lo say somes

said

thing nice—and-—cousinly. I am sure
you've heard—"
“Yes," I said, “I've heard. Aunt

Bmma wrote and told me about it ns
soon ns—well, at least, I suppose it wis
ar soon as— Iy the way, when wis
() (i

P

“When was what 2" said sylvin.

“$Svhen did It happen?—when did
yvou—3*
0, don’t be silly, Jim.” said Sylvin.

And her foot waggled in the old way. ¢

I lave always noticed (hat Sylvia’s ex-
pression lies in her foot,

1 suppose,” | said, reflectively, stir-
ring my ten (nto swhich Sylvia had put
sugar), “that it did huppen. Ie did
piopose.  Or did you?”

*Jim, you're horrid,” suid Sylvia.

“Mense may | have some bread and
butter?” I said,  “You cnn't get breid
audl butter on the Riviera—aot least, you
don’t.” -

Sylvia honded it to me.
fashed @ pathetic entreaty.

“1 ought to have suid 1 was pleased,
oughtnt 1?7 And that I am sure you
will be very happy, us you deserve to

Her eyes

he!

“Well. aren’t you pleased?” asked
svivin, leoking at me curiously with
arched evebrows, I thought Edgar
wits sach o friend of yours, and I—well,
wit have always been—""

*YSou call him Edgar—how ecurious,”
I murmured. “Now I have known
him for yvears and never called him
pnything It Jones; while yvou have
only known hitn—how long? A year?
L shoulid think. And yet you—"

*It's not a question of time, ot all,™
tuid Sylvia, turning her face away from
e againg “Edgar sind I know one an-
uther—thoroughiy. We haye no secrets
feom ench other, You may get to know
wper=on guite ns well in two monthsns
i two years if only—

“Ouite so. Very proper,” T replied,
wontldering vaguely what was Jones'
uation of a secret.

“Well, but why aren't you pleased 2™
=il Sylvia, “1'm sure you're not—aun:l
I think it's a little—a little unkind of
rou, Still" and Sylvia settled herself
more comfortubly in her chair, *“of
course it doesn’t matter—much.”

“Not much,” I replied, putting down
my tedacups “nevertheless, you caun
searcely expeet 1 man to be overjoyed
when he loses his best friend—and—his
best cousin., Can you?™

“Loses them!™ said Sylvia.
you mean?"

*I have always noticed," I said, “that
I lose more friends by murriage than by
death.”

“But you don't
Sylvia.

“If my friend is a man,” T cantinued,

liess,

“What do

suppose—" hegan

his wife dislikes me beecanse [ know
more of ler busband than she does—"
“How absurd!™ said Sylvia.
“Amd if my friend is & woman,™ 1
continned, “her Lusband is just a shade
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Jealous Leeause hie suspeets that 1 have |

been making love to her™

“How silly!™ said Sylvia, shifting im- |
patiently in her chair,

e of it I proceeded,
“that tkey ave botl rvipght—us 2 enly,
In this particulie case—""

I exelaimed Sylvia, bringing an
expessive font down upon the henrth-
1z, “af you've only come binek to L
Tsrritd—

1 have come back.”™ T said, “
eRpiess . purpose of giving Jones awny
-—orwhatever it is you do for your hest
frientl when he is married.”

Bt e of yon. Jim”
leaning back contentaliy,
are pleaogd 2

“1 think Jones is an
Ieky mnn” ) osaid,

Sy via wrinkled her
enriousiy al me.

“H you think Edgar is marrying me
for my moncy, thit uot the
=il Sylvian

“1 shouldu’t dream of
I saidk

“Though, of cdgurse, it
Eave money,” said Sylvia, “or clse
vouldn't=—we should have to it

=0 course,” 1 said, "a regular income
is 1 convenient thing 1o have, And |
don’t =nppose Jones has over mude $2300
iy single verr at the Lay yet.””

“Pnt he's elever,” sald Sy l\ i, amd e
must wait his opportunity.*

“Yes" I =aid.

“You were surprised, were'nt you®
=uitl Sylvia. “Now confess you were
surpriseid—for once.”

“Well, T don™t know that T was—paor-
ticalariy. You soe. [ wis staying ap the
viver with him in August, and | kiew
there wos mnething up,”

0, but you coulidn’t have known
then,” suid Syivia, with o shizht luueh.

0 course | didn’t absolutely know,”
1 suid, **And now | come to think of iy,
I think it was o bittle mean of Jones-
utd of you, 1o, Syivin—to keepane in
the dark so long. 1 could have done st
good deal for dou in my quiet way, you
kuow—Dbrought yon wozether and roe-
tired diserectly round the corner, A
little sensonable fravkoess would have
done wonders,  As it was—"

s it waos"" said Sy lvie, rather stifily,
“Bdgur and 1 were able to manage our
own afiairs ourseives.”

=Sl I said, “if it's any consolation
1o yon, 1 don't anind assuring you that
he's frantically in love with you™

“I'hank you," said Syvlvia, “it’s plens-
ant 1o Lear it on such excellent an-
thority.”

“(f course I shoulid bave known
there wias 4 woman in the case even if
be hadn’t told me ro.”

“Whav do you mean?” said Sylvia,
vho seemed to be gettiog a little bored.

“Well, when a mian lenves the riverto
spend his weeli-ends in town, it's fair-
Iy safe to conclude that there’s n wom-
an in it and when he tells you g0 it
seotis to remove the last vesiige of
doubit. Dot | must confess he guite
put me off the scent. 1 never dreamit
it was you he was after.
you are a siy [lluw- Why,
carth’s the mattey

Sylvine bac turlm!
risen from her seat.

Wit st

said Sylvin,
“Then vou

uneommoniy

brows andd Tooled

is cyEe,”
such a thing™

i lucky that |

Vi

what on

white and had

*Whit are yvou talking about?" she

asked.

“We ure talking about Edgar Jones:
but—"

“Bit who was the woman?
insist—"

=My denr Sylvia—"

3 JJopes,” siid the parlor maid,
holding open the doorn.

“Hullo! old fellow—back aguin?

*Yes" | said: “just in time to eon-
ratuliute yvour bhoth aml 1to—give yon

Jim, 1

away. Well—1 must be gpoing—two's
compuny, you know, c¢h?  Good-by.

Sylvia,”

“I shall be dining at the club,™
Jones; “shull 1 see youn there™™

“1 think not,” | =i,

Reallv, [ eonld have doie no good by
stuying.—DBinck nnd White.
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Hoasted Hound Steak.

Try rousting n round steak in the fol-
lowing way: Get a steak about 1wo
inches thick from the Dest part of the
round: prepare it by trimming off all
the picces of fat, lay them on one side,
aridh put the steak intoan earthen dish.
Pat o quarter of o teaspoonful of pep-
per into u eups turn upon it 1wo gitls
af olive oil, nnid fill 1he cup tothe brisn
with good vinegar. Pour this over ihe
steak, cover the dish, and let it remnin
two, or three hoors, turning the steak
frequently. Pur the bits of fat into o
baking pan, and when the steal has
soakes] for the required length of time
drain it and lay it upon the fat in the
pan. Maisten o few rolled breod erumbs
with a Httle ot milk, add gome bhutier

*and senson with salt and pepper, atea-

spoonful of Worcestershire snuce, and
some powilerad swoeet herbs, if they are
liked, Mix these ingredicits together
with the yolk of an ege, and spread the |
mixture over the fop of the ment.
Place the pan i o hot oven and roast
from 25 to 30 minntes. This steak may
hit served with a sanee or

Dndget.

Corned lleef Hash,
Ounn voffee capful of cooked corned
beef chopped fine, two and a half coffee
cuniuls of cold boiled potatoes cliopped
fine, onc=fourth cupful of water, and n
Hittle over one-fourth copful of milk
mised together. butter the size of o
wilnut, one-fourth teaspoonful salt, or
to taste, indd o sprinlding of white pep- |
per, and u bit of cayenne pepper. Melt |
the butter in the water and milk, then
add the ether ingredients, and cool un-
til thoroughly heated through, then put

"

in a baking pan and piace in oven till

brown on iop.—Ladies" World.

Stratfegy.

The point in training rhﬂtlren is to |
get them off to a neighhor's house first
in the evening, in order to keep that
neighbor’s chililren: at home,—\tchi-

| =om (ilobe,

for the !

I feur, Sylvia, |

AND SNOWFLAKE

—Wlholesale angd Retall Deglers in— v :

" .
|. Also Proprietors of the Silver Creek >,
|

Flouring Mills, Agents for the Bain Wagon,
Y
Osborne Harvesting Machinery, Oliver Chilled Plows
John Deere Plows and Cultivators, Bridge & Beach
‘Superior Stoves and Ranges, Gem of Otero Flour, |
Cocper’s Sheep Dip and Little’s Sheep Dip.
L W v o P W2
Your Patronaze is always appreciated, no matter how
suzall your purchase, you may rest assured it will he our
~aim to sell you the best zoods that can be bought for cash,
Lat reasonable prices.
| CAPITAT, moomnnn -
S . - . . /
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Bani of Commetee in Albuquercue, N. . |
DEASIN FOREIGN EXCHANGE AND ISSUES LETTERS OF CREDIT
Solicits Accounts and offers to Depositors Every Facility [
Consistent with Profitable Banking. i
)
DIRIECTOIRS:
ML S OTER®O, President, J. C. BALBRIDGE, Lamber, W. LENORD Capitanat, !
B. SCHUSTER, Viece-President, A, FISEMANN, Eisemann Dros. Wool. :
W. S.STRICKLEER, Cag'v; AL M, BLACKWELL, Gross, Blackwell&Co., Grocera,
1 J. EMERSON, Assigtant Cashier, W, A, MAXWELL, Wholesale Druggis.
' DEPOSITORY for ATCHISON, TAPEKA & SANTA FE RAILWAY
LutkdAdLiAdiAdl bl LAl LA LALI S LALLM, *}_*“tm: ‘--: ¥
‘] I 3
=
4 i . ;
- i
- Holbrook Livery, Feed, and ;-
| -4'?__ verre. i
ATTVTYE ®
;. Transfer Stables |
3 Teams at all jHours for the Petrifica Forest, Moqui Vil- % ]
1 lages and other Points of Interest to Tourists, |
< Traveling Salesmon t2len (o ony aml oll purts letwoeen |
:_!‘ Huolhrook, Fort Ap elie amid Springerville
= New and Commae Teons Conveyanees, Comd Teams, Care-
=2 ful Drivers, Stables on Center Street, one half blok @
:_‘]'g sonth of Santa Ve Depot, A. M. BOYER, NManager.
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HOLOROOK, A. T.

| Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

* (Jeneral '
Merchandise,

.

Lirocerios,
e e

1=ie=,

I’rovisions, g
T'c ;l'):u*(-u & Cligars ||
=nddlery, 4

[Tomess &
Ilay & Ganin,

nint= & Oils, i
Woodenware, )

I Tnrdware & Tinware,
lrockery & Glassware

«|l~ ST. JOHNS, A.T.

Ghinms=s& Amunition, |
IFumiture, il

A

¥

B. SCHUSTER,

Dy Goods,
Notions,
Fancy Goods,
Clothingz,
Boots and Shoes,
Hats and Caps,
Irnrnishing Goods
Stationery,
Trunksand Valises, .
Navajo Blankets.
Lambey,
Wallpapenr.

81z Azents for SCHOTTLER WAGONS ang KORTH OF IRELAND SHEEP DIP
Mail Orders Promptly Attended to.

Will Wooster,

INDIAN TRADER

General Merchandise

Dealer
in

HOLEROOK,A. T.
WHITERIVER, A. T.

NAVAJO BLANKETS,
| APACIIE BEADS AhD
BASKET WORK,

DRY GOODS, {

NOTIONS. .
IHATS AND CAPS,
BOOTS AND SIOES,
"ARE
ClI()I(‘E CANNED GOODS
NOVELTIES
' GLOVES,

FINE GROCERIES A SPECIALTY.

iaing and Forwurding prompily attended to. Mall orders recelve prompt attentfon 'y j
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STATIONERY
SCHOOL BOOKS 4
STOVES, COALOIL
AND WOOD

GUNS i
AMMUNITION
CROCKERY
GLASSWARE
CANDIES

NUTS

ETC.



